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Ch. I am a woodland fellow fir, that alwaies loued 
a great fire, and themafter I fpeak of cuer keepsagood 
fire, but Cure he is the Prince of the world, Ice his No- 
bilitie reiminc iu's Court, I am for the houfe with the 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pompcto 
enter :fome that humble themfclues may, but the ma- 
hie will be coo chill and tender, and theylebee for the 
flo wrie way that leads to the broad gate, and the great 
fire* 

Laf Go thy waies, I begin to bee a wearic of thee, 
and I tell thec fo before , bdeaufel would not fall out 
with thee* Go thy way cs, let my horfes be wd look'd 
too # without any trickes. 

Ch> If I put any trickes vpon em fir, they (hall bee 
lades trickes, which are their ovvne right by the law of 
Nature. ^ 

Laf* A flircwd knaae and an vnhappic. 

XrfJy,Soaij, My Lord that s gone made himfelfe 
much (port out of him, by his authentic hee rcmaioes 
heere, which he thinkes is a pattcnt for his fawcineffe, 
and iideede he has no pace, but runnes where he will. 

L*f- I like him weli, 'tis not ami(T£;andl was about 
to tell you, fine el heard of the good Ladies death, and 
that my Lord yourfonne was vpon his ret urne home. I 
roouedtheKingmymaftertofpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, wfrich in the minoritie of them both, his 
Maieftic ©u t of a felfe- gracious remembrance did firfl 
propofej his Highneflchathpremis'd me to doe it, and 
toftoppe vpthcdifpleafurc he hath concerned againft 
your fonne s there is no fitter matter , How do's your 
lady Chip like it? 

Ld, With veriemuch content my Lord, and I wifli 
k happily effe<fted. 

Laf. His HighnefTe comes poft from MarceStu^^ 
able bodie as when he numbered thirty, a will be heere 
to morrow, or I am deceiu'd>by him that in fuch intel- 
ligence hath feldome fail'd. 

La. Ir reioyces me, that I hope I fhall fee him ere I 
die. I haue letters that my fonne will be hecre to mght: 
I (hall befeeeh your Loidfhip to remaice with mee^M 
they mecte together. 

Laf 9 Madam, 1 was thinking with wbatmanneri I 
might fafely be admitted* 

lad* Youneedebut pleadcyour honourable prim- 
ledge. 

Laf> Ladie, of that I haue made a bold charter, but 
I thanke my God, it holds yet. 

SnmChwne*- 

Cte* O Madam, yonders my Loud your fonne with 
a patch of veluct on'* face, whether there bee a fear v]u- 
debtor no 3 the VelnetknowTs, but 'tis a goodly patch 
of Vcluet,his left cheek e is a cheeke of two pile and a 
halfe, but his right cheeke is worne bare. 

L*f. Afcarre noblyget, 
Or anoblefcarrCjis a good liurie of honor, 
So belike is that. 

08, But itis y.oiir«rbinado'd face, 

Laf Let vs go Tec 
your fonne I pray you, I long to talke 
With tbey bug noble fouldier* 

Clmne. "Faith there^s a dozen of em, with delicate 
fine hats^ and mo9 courteous feathers, which bow the 
hdad, and nod at euerk man. 


Alt s WelhhatendsWelL 



<iA8us Quintus. 


SnUt Utile WiUm l «r.db ittSM m . , 
t*oAm»<Ums. - 
Hel. But this exceeding poftinp rfavaw j . 
Muft wearyour fpiritslow, we iSJ?*, 
Butfinccyou haue made the daies and niX 
To weare your gentle limbes in my z&zJ* 
Be bold you do fo grow in my requital] * 
As nothing can vnrooteyou. InhappWim. 

This man may help* me to his Ma,eftiescarc 
If he would fpend his power, Godfaue vou L 
Cmt. And you, ' UW| 

heL Sir,I haue feene you in the Court of n 
Gewf. I haue beene foroetimes there 



£xtmt 


The Tie olyour owne yertues, for the which 
I fhall continue thankefulh 
Genu What's your will? 
Heh That it will pleafc you . 
To giue this poore petition to the King f 

Andaydemevvuhthatftoreofpoweryouh aiic 
Lo come into his prefenee* 

Gen, The Kings not hecrCo 
HeL Not heere fir? 
Gtn< Not indeed, 
He hence remou'd laff night, and with more haft 
ThenishKjrfe* 
md* Lord how we I oofc our painc$ fr 
HeL All's well that ends well yet, 
Though time feeme fo aducrfe, and meanes vnfir 
I do bcleech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent . M arris &s I take it to RoftKi^ 
Whither I am going. 

HeL Idobeiecchyoufir, 
Since you aVe like to fee the King before me 
Comuiend the paper to his gracious hand, ' 
Which ! prcfumc thall render you no blame 
But rather make you thanke your paines fork 
I will come after you with what good fpeede 
Our mcanes will make ?s roeanes. 
Genu This He do for you . 
HeL And you fhall findeyour fclfe to be well thinh 
what e re falles more. We mu8 to horfe agaijic Go go 
prouidc 0 ^ 
Enter Qmnt and PttrroHts. 
Pdr. Gaod M e i^rAgiuemy LordZ^tbiiltt- 
I Eer ^ I nape ere now fir beene better knowne toycut^hw 
Ihaueheldfamiliaritie with frefter eloathes ; but I an 
now fir muddied in fontinci mood, and fmell fomewhai 
ftrong of her ftrong dilplcafure. 

CU W Truely, Fortunes difpleafurc h but fluttifli ifit 
fmell fo ftrongly as thou fpeak ft of; I will hcDcefcoitfr 
eatenoFifhof Fortunes but^ri^ Pre thee alow the 
winde. 

Par. Nay you tieedenot to flop Voiir nofe fir s Ifesie 
butbyiMesaphor. 

C& # Indeed fir,if your Metaphor ftinfce, I wiJJfiop 
my ftofe^ o r agflinft any mans MctaphorPretbeget the* 
further* 
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AllWelhhtimdsWelL 


^—'^^rfirdeliucr me this paper. 
f* *f c 'lo giuc toa Nobleman . Looke heere he 

Enter Lafev- 

* ti-srcisaputreofFortunesfir, or of Fortunes 
t otaMufeaMljatha's falne into the Tndwne 
^ J of hct difpleafurc, and as he fayes is muddied 

fi Wpray y° u fir ' vfe tbe Car P C M y ?" ' r 01 u 5 
wlt f liiapoore decayed, ingenious, foolifh, rafcally 

i} ° k iJoep'ttiehisdi'ftreffe mmyfmilesof comfort, 

ch J to yourLordfhip. 

1 fe 5 My L » ta 1 am a man whcm fcrtune hath WUeI " 
Ucrstcb'd 

laretopaire 


.■CI TfTTC 


ft And ^ hat would ^ hauc mc lo doe ? * Tis W ° 
, Diirehernailesnow, Wherein haue you played 

t£ L with fortune that foe fliould fcracch you, who 

Sciftisa good Lady, and would not haue knaues 

t L lender? There's a Cardecueforyou: L^tthe 

EwOiStC you fortune friends j I am for other 

bu jj^ Ibefcechyour honour to hearc mee one iingle 


wot 


i!f- y oli beggc a fingle peny more ; Come you fhall 
h^&lieyoorword. 
f4r$ My name my good Lord is ParroSes. 
yl Youbcggc more then, word then. Cox my paf- 
fon muctneyourhand:How does your drumme? 
far, Oniy good Lord, you were the firft that found 


tnee 


'tifi Was I infooth?And I was the firft that loft thee. ' 
Pat*. It lies in you my Lord to bring me zn fome grace 
for yon did bring me ou t- 

Uf, Out ypon thee knaue,doeft thou put ypon mee 
sconce both the office of God and the di uel: one brings 
lee in grace, and the other brings thee out* The Kings 
comming I know by his Trumpeu. Sirrah ? inquire fur- 
ther after me, I had talke of you laft night, though you 
areafoDk and aknaue, you fballcatc, go too/ollow, 
to IpraifeGodforyou, 

0m$h €nter Kir?g^ di L<tdjf y Lmftw^ the tw& French 
Lards j with attendants. 

Km We loft ale well ofher 5 and our eftcemc 
Was made much poorer by it : but yourfonne, 
Asmsd in folly,. lack'd the fence to know 
Her eftimacion home, 

Old La. 'Tis paflmy Liege* 
And I befeech your Maieftic to make it 
NWall rebellion, donei'th blade of youth, , 
When oyk and fire } too ftrong for reafon* forte, 
Ore-beares it, and burnet on. 

Kin* My honourMLady, 
I hauc forgiuen and forgotten all, 
Though my teuenges were high bentvpon him, 
Andwatcrvd the trmeto fhoote* 

Uf. This I muft fay s 
Butfirftlbegge my pardon : the yong Lord 
Didiohis Maicfty, hts Mother, and his Ladie^ 
Of&nec df mighty note j but to hirofelfe 
The greatcft wrong of alL He loft a wife, hi 
Whofe beauty did aflonifh the furu$y 
Of rkheft cits whofc words all eate* tooke eaptiue, 
Whofe deere pcrf c aion r heatrs that fcornMcQ fcruc, 


HutoblycalfiMiftris, 

Ki*. Praifing what it loft, 
Makes the remembrance deere, Well^calt him hither, 
We are recoiicil d, and the firft Yiew fliall kill 
Ail repetition : Let him not askeourpardo^ 
The nature of his great offence is dead , 
And deeper then obljuioOj we do burie 
Th'incenfing reliques of it. Let him approach 
A Granger, no offender i and iuforme him 
So'tiiour willhcflicjuld^ 

Gent* I fhall my Liege* 1 

Kin. What.fayes he to your daughter, 
Hane you fpoke ? 

Lafi All that he is, hath reference to your Highncs. 

Kin. Then fliall we haue a match. I haue letter* fen? 
me 3 that fcts him high in fame. 

Enter fomt Bmrdm, 

Lafi He lookes well onV 

Km* I am not a day of feafon ? 
For thou maift fee a fun^JBine, and a haile 
lil meat once : But to thebrighteflbeames 
Diftrailcd clouds giue way, fo ftand thou forth. 
The time is fake againe. 

Her. My high repented blame* 
Deere Soueraigoe pardon to me. 

Km. All is whole, 
Not one word more of the confumed time, 
Let's take the inftant by the forward top s 
Forwcarcold, and on our quick 'ft decrees 
Th'inaiidibkj and noifeleflc foot of time 
Stcalesj ere we can effeftthenip You remember 
p The daughter of ihi s Lord f 

'Ser.i Admiringly my Liege, at firft 
I flucke my choice vpon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herautd of my tongue : 
Wncre the ln^prcflionofrnine eye enfixing, 
Contempt his fcornfull Perfpefiiue did lend mc 5 
Which warprthe line, of euerie other fauour, 
SconVdiifairc colour, or expreftit ftolne, 
Extended or contrafted all proposr ions 
To a moll hideous obitft* Thence it came, 
That fhe whem all rrjen pr ais'd, and whom my feife a 
Since I haue loft, hatieiou'dj wa^ in mint eye 
The duft that did offend it* 

Km, Well cxcuj'd : 
That thou did ft lone her 3 ftrikes fome fcoret away 
From the great compt i but louc that comes too late. 
Like a remorfcfull pardonflowly carried 
To the great fender 3 turnes a fowre offence, 
Crying^ that*s good that's gone : Our rafli faults^ 
Make triuiall price of ferious things we haue, 
Not knowing them, vntill we know their graue, 
Ofc our difpleafures to our felues vniuft, 
Dcfiroy our friends, and after wcepe their duft; 
Our owne loua waking, cries to fee what's don,e 
While fhamefuli hate fleepeiout the afternoon e. 
Be this fwect Helens knell, and now forget her; 
Send forth your amorous token for fair* Maudlin^ 
Themaine confenrs are had, and heere weel ftay 
To fee our widdowers fecond marrbgt day ; 
Which better then the firft , O deere heauen blc&j 
Or, ere they tnecte in mc, O Nature ccflea' 

L *f. Come on my fenne, in whom my houfea name 
Muft be digefted : giue a fauour from you 
To fparklc in the fpirits of my daughter s 

That | 


